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her own end up*; make her see how much more
important interdependence is than independence.
Let her see that other people exist and that we none
of us lead our own lives. Make her aware of other
people/'
Sarah thought of Serge, but she said nothing.
Lisa saw what she was thinking about.
"It is partly because of Serge,M she said gently, "he
taught me a lot in those few days, I saw that I hadn't
seen what other people were like. I hadn't even seen
it about Stanislas/*
"God knows that you are unselfish enough/'
"I haven't wanted to be selfish/1 Lisa said humbly,
"but I seem to have succeeded, at any rate with Serge
and with Stanislas, not, I hope, with Cuthbert/'
"Never with Cuthbert/'
"I seem to have been born with a sort of colour-
blindness. I don't know what it is. I have always
wanted to give what other people wanted, but I have
always been wrong. Perhaps" she added, with the
glimmer of a smile, "I have been a success for Mr.
Rollit"
"Mr. Rollit thinks you divine/'
"Oh nol It isn't as bad as that. He thinks me
'queer', which is a change from Mrs. Rollit, and
thei^efore entirely satisfactory/'
Sarah was infinitely relieved* At last Lisa had
become herself again.